FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

thing was settled and made public in a quarter of
an hour; but the astonishment, the exclamations,
lasted all the evening. Those who were the most
interested in our departure spoke the least about it.
My lord contented himself with learning the
distance from Lausanne to the dwelling that had
been lent us, and with assuring us that the road to
Lyons would not be practicable for ladies fora long
time; he then asked his governor if, instead of
commencing their tour of France by Berne, Basle,
Strasbourg, Nancy, Mete, Paris, they could not
commence by Lyons, Marseilles, Toulouse. . . .

" Would you then find it more easy to quit
Toulouse than now to stay away from it? " was
the reply.

" I cannot tell," said my lord,, more feebly and
with less significance than I could have desired.

" After having been six weeks in Pans," said
his relative, " you shall go wherever you like."

Cecilia begged me to let her help to play my
hand, saying that her head was so full of our
journey that our own play would be worthless.
After the game she asked Monsieur d'Ey to
lend us some engravings and books; my cousin
offered his pianoforte, which I accepted, his wife
being no musician. The young Bernese, who has
his chaise and horses here, begged me to make
use of them to carry us to the country, and to
permit his coachman to enquire each morning of a
milkmaid, who goes to town, whether I could
employ him during the day.